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BY A RETIRED ATTORNEY

Exospt that e indulged too freely in
the use of the intoxicating cup, John Wal-
Inee wos an honest, high-minded snd ex-
emplary wizn.  His one great fiult hung
liken durk shndow over bis many  virtues,
He mennt well, and when he was colyer he
did well,

He was o huttlr By trude, and by indus
try and thrift hnd acqoived money suffies
ient to Irnl-.' the house in which be lived,
He had purchased i severn] yesrs Lefore
for thvee thon=ind  dollurs, paying one
thatisnnd down and sweuring the halance
by mortgage to the seller

The mortgaged note was slmost due at
the time the circumstances amde me ge-
quuinted with the affalrs of the fumily,
But Wallaee was ready for the day ; he
hid saved np the money ; there .‘||-i-l':it‘|'|l
to be no passibility of nn accident, T was
wellacquainted with Wallace, having done
otne little collocting, and drawn up some
legnl documents for him.  One day his
duughter Alme ettme 1o my office in wreat
diktress, de laring that her futher Was ril-
ined, and that they should he 1urned out
of the hovse in which they lived

% l’rlimp‘ nof, Mis= Wallaee,” said I,
trying to console her, und give the uffiiy,
whatevdr it was, o brighter nspeet,—
“ What has happencd *

“My fnther,” roplicel, *had the
money 1 I-nl\' thi maortEpee on ﬂll' ]I"U"“.‘
in which we live, Lot it js

& Has he lost i?

1 don't know ; [ suppose so.  Last
week ho drow two thousand  dollars from
the buank, and lept it 10 Mr, Bryce for
ten dnys,” C

“ Who i= Mr. Bryce #

“Heis n broker. My futher got ae-
juainted with Lim through George Chun-
-l!\:l‘. Wlu' L-'!:i-f- n.‘h ns, unnl Wi.u'l ii .\lr
Beyoe's clerk ™

* Does Mr, Bryee refuse to pay it "

 He saye he hns paid it."

“ Well, what is the trooble then ?

“ Futher saye lie hos not poid it.”

* Indeed ! But the note will prove that
hie has not paid it
the note.”

“No H :\'l'. “l’_‘-rt' has it.

“Then of course ho has puid e

| suppose he has, or he conld not have
had the note."

“What does your {ather say 4

“He is positive that he bas vever re-
ceived the money,  The mortgage, he says
must he paid to-morrow,

“Very singular ! Was your father—"

I hesitated to use the upleasant word,
which must have grated harshly on the ear
of the devoted girl L

“Mr. Bryee says my father was not
Just right when be paid him though not
viry bad,"”

vl will poe your father,

“He s ton ':‘;' hers
| thonght | would vim first and tell
you the focts before he cam

I do not seo how Bryeo conld bisva olss
tained the note, s he paid the money
Wher ther kq ap it

He gave it to me, and | pmi At in the
secrolary in the front room.

“Who were in the woom when you put

OF course you have

oA tew motnents

il

dil your {

in the seerat Iy

“Mr. Bryve, Goorge Chundler, wy fiith
nnd myselt

The couversption wes L interpupted
the entrunce of Wallni ” Jooked
pale and haggard, 85 wuch from the efect
of anxis ty o= of the debanch  from which
o wis Juist yecovering

vihe bss told vou abow i, | SUPp0s
saidd L Wi o very low G
Slhe hns.”
1 i»ifi-'li him, poer Tellow, tor two thou-

candd dolurs was & lurge fam for him 10
weetimuinte in his lttle business, The loss
of it would mgke the future look like n
desert to him It wonld be s oinisfortun
which oue st undi RO L0 nppres e ity

“What do you thing about it " asked

he, very gloomily. »1 know he never peanidd
| me,

[ was not mueh in liguor at the time,
[ remember vory well of golog us rognlar-

»

|“ ane now," :

WEDNESDAY,

[ Tl o L

L 4

JANUARY 20,

1858.

and after hogging me not to wention the
affair, he snenked off.

I eashed the chock, and hastened to
Wallace's howse. The reader may judge
with what eatisfuction bhe recived it how
rejoiond wae Anno and her lover. Wal-
lace insisted that T should take the ane
bundred dollars for my trouble ; but [
was magnanimons enough to take only
twenty.  Wallaoe kept his promise, and
| ever wftier was o temperate man, He died

a few years ago, leaving o handsome prop-
| erty to Chandler and his wife, the mar-
| tiage between him and Anne having tak-
| en place shortly after the abave narrated
circnmstances opcurred.

i

Lines Suggested at My Mother’'s
Grave.

Y . b PRENTICE
Tlin tuniler devw-drops fall
phon the shatting Mowers: like sonls at vest
The stars sliine glorisusly; and all
saye me are biest

Mothier, | love thy grave !
I'hie violet, with Its bloasoms blue and mild
Wawves o'er thy hend: when will it wave
Ahove thy ehild ¥

Tis o swest Bowor, yet must
Ita bright leaves 1o the morning tompest bow—
Moar Mothar, "tis thine emblem ¢ dust
Is ot thy brow

Aud 1 could love 1o dis ;
T'o lenve untasted 1ife's durk bitter stramms,
By thes, nt Arst ju chililhood, lie
And share thy dream:

And I most lingsr hers,
To stain the plumage ¢f my suinless vears
And monrn tha hiopes to chilldhoo! dear
With bitter tears

“1 wm sure he would not,” vepeated An-
ne, earnestly,

“Ilow else could Bryee obiain the note
but through him?  What time does Le
come home at night 2

“Alwnye nt ten time.,  He never goes
ont in the evening,” answored Wallace,

«RBue father, he did not come home till
ten o'clovk the night before yon went to
Bryvec's.  He bad ta stay io the office to
post books, or something of thut kind.

“How il he get in

“He hnd a night key,”

el mugt see Chandler,' said 1.

“Nohorm in sesing him,” added My
Wallace 1 will go for him."

In n few mowents he returned with the
youngman,  Chindler, in the conver-ation |
I hined with him, manifested & very lively
interest in the solution of the mystery, nod
}-l'--ﬁ:«n d himsolf ready 1o do anything to
Torwupel my views

When did Fuu retirn 1o the honse on

Tuesday night | asked him, with the
intention of sounding him a little

o Abont twelve,”

Pwelve " dnid Anne, it was not mnore
than ten when | heard vou ™

“The elock struck twelve ns ’ turned
the corner of the stroet,” vaplied Chandler
].n-“\fi\"'l_\.

s riainty beard sowe one in the front
room nt ten,” ndded Aunie. looking with
astonishmont at those araund hog
somethiog,” 1 re
marked, “How did vou get in, Mr. Chan-
dler? ’ -

The young mun smiled ns he glanesd at
Anne  “On arriving st the door," he re-
plied, “I found that I had lost my night
l- At that moment a watchmun haps

pening slong, and I told him my situation,

He konew we, and taking a ladder from an

unfinished hotse opposite, placed it against

ong of the seoomd storv windows, and 1
| entered in that way *

“Good!  Now who was it that was
heard in the parlor at ten, unless it was
Bryce or one of his wccomplices?  He
must huve taken the key from your pock-
ot, My, Chandler, aud stolen the rote from
the secretary. At any rate, 1 will charge
him with the erime— let what may happen
Perhaps he will confess when hard push-
od."

Acting upon this thought, 1 wrote a
Inwyer's lotter—*demand against you,”
&e.,~—which was immedistely sent to
Bryce. Cuutioning the parties not to
speak of the aflair, I disissed them

Bryee came.

“Well, sir what bave vou against me '
he usked rather stiffiy,

“A eclaim on the port of Johin Wallace
for two thousand dollars,” 1 rui-liud. pul-
ing over my papers and appearing su.
premely indifferent.

“Paid it," said he, short ag pie-coust

“Have you®' and | lovked him in the
eye sharply.  The rasenl guailed 1 saw
that he was o villain.

“Novertheless, if withn an hour you do
nat pay me Iwo thousand r'l-”:tl'.-, and one
hndred dollurs for the trouble snd suxie-
tyv you have caused wmy elient, st the end
ul the pext hour you shull be I.---l__m'vl i
_|:\i] to answer to a crimival charge '

“What do you menn sir 1

ol mean what | Pay ar take the
UL T nees

It was a bold
looked like an  honest man
hinve dared to make it

] have
mid he
‘.|ll|'l.‘

*Where did you et it Y

I got it of conrse when 1 paid the

‘When you fellonionsly emtered the
hovse of John Wallaee, on Toesdav, Fob-
mary 20, 10 o'clock, nnd took the said
note from the seoretury,”

“Yoau have no proot,” said he, grasping
n chair for support

“That is my look vut

{ “We sre gettivg ot

V.

uy

he had
F shouid not

charge, und A

L:I!I-! the money, 1 sl you,”

I have the noe in my posses

| have no ume
1o Wwaste,

Heo saw the evidenve 1 hnd was to strong
for his denial, und he drow hbis check on
the spot for twenty-one hundred dollars ;

9-.: I/
b |
S i\
Be A
! P
4 r 4 o
[l o ﬁ} : . *}
— T -
’ !N R i 3 y y
VOLUME  XXII. MIDDLEBURY, V7T
P T W Y e e R —— - . B
m 1 1 »
FHE MIDDLEBURY REGISTI R. I"OLTRY, ) by oo Lover did inmy life, T oonld 16l
OFFICEIN COBD'S BLOCK ~t | hiow l_ passied the time,” »
Vo e Mo | “Whint possad hetween you on that
QOB & MBRAID., To the Lndy I Love. day 7 i |
PURLISI 0o P WY N NARE “Well 1 merely -r--!»[nw' into his office |
Jrapns Capm, Birre My I I was only day hefore yesterloy—to !
. : t...]] Liim st o forget to have the i usy |
e a , ' ,{ ® M-S i 3 i h;‘t' LUTE '\‘a_'. 1!--u|--|l|-W Hye I'Iu-..-'l-. me m!u
il o debivorod al ol l. Ty his buck office, nml as 1 sai there he sail
Mt e thndo ) e) al e - he wanlil gt the Ineiney t..-..“\' the next
INA L By dntrls | 11 duy,  He thes 1ol me wand went into the
e 200 | Iront office, where 1 heand him  send
this, B cents ad- PHAt deprt wo 14 Licorge ont to the bank, to draw a check
| — Wirg o Tor Hi for two thousand dollavs : w0 1 -lqn]-lm-r|
i Lt II.- ":' |.I|_.: il Joree he woe going to pay me then,™
: YR B b I What does the elerk LEY nliont ¢ 7"
i tist e post paid b __“ hii Ntk hy tenr “He says Mr. Bryve remarked, when |
LTV B Pacuen is agent | nayey | ' VBl e he sent lim, that he was going to pay me |
n Boston, Now-York and Dhilladeljphia the money.™
\. I wai Jrist's !
BOOK AND JOB PRINTING Ty thy cljsnk And ; :
1 i X . = AL a1 e And whey Lroorge came 1, he went to
Drone To mod sy 46y will Al shart notiee a5 AT | the front office nguin and took the money,
e ——— e o e ! il beaiite Then he onme to me ngain, bt did nat of-
BUSINLESS CARDS, W b oo fer to poy the money.” |
- — ‘Had you the note with you ?
N. HARRIS M. D.. It smile nad teuy No : now T remembor, hio suid he Aup-
Burgeon and Mochinnionl Dentist, Fome nppoas Iuﬁl.‘-l'li I hiad not the note  with me, or he
Footh BlIed with Crystalizel Sol, 411 azeratlons Like pleasant stmmer showers | would pay it He told me to come in the
;{I::L-:"r"_l"_r;l"-I?L.'_T":I\I-_:_'. 1”' e nt s eslerce on ;\u:-‘. :‘-'-'.vr-.r:- pst | next day und he would have it ready-
- — _ {isaro the -=-.;'-.p-.:‘.--'r_‘..:l:.r That was yesterday.,  When I come to
. KINGSLEY. F look for the pote it could not be found ;
Surglzal and Mechanienl Dentist hoee hips, T o A“"i:' and T have hunted the house all
Rooma i ewstir'e Block, Main 50, one deor | Fhere’s pmuyphi S pure | "\'Iri‘ told B o
sl Dffice Fond vows of Jove Lave spokes “Xon tol ryce so |
: ifl be peiform Yes. vous 1ike this ‘I‘ = “T did ; he lnughed wnd showed me the
i S oo llol BRETRPRER A Abe changed far tine note, with his signiture crossed over with
Arid vt prioain inbeokay ink, and a hole punched through it
D1 IENNIN QR 1t is plain, Mr Walluce, that he paid
Walditaka thiimethod 46 tntmmr the Thesi lat vy hopo you the money, nsalleged. or has obtained
hnt e bus cotieludol t ol v | it M EHNE O traudulent possession of' the note, and in-
idonee, and woulll Loe ex I i {1 hemr for which wo're plightad tended 1o cheat you out of the amount,”
his -_-.nm:u.--lx_ } ' ¥ .I J ; » 1 e .' L - ‘ AT Biewar tind Bl ““L' never -ﬂ.i-.] me,” replicd “‘H”HPP
Lunt:::]lu‘l.:tlsuun. nnd hapes L V stUE it Wi | 0wy [93intisd frmlv | I
br. Jeasinn o woild intorn bis patrons [ RS s MUl “Th i b hos [Faudalently obtained the
that ‘B bas azaln ke § e Adid - - e iy it e i ety | . , L :
Fai N et Aiviived ’ ‘[ x g note. What sort of a person is that Chan- |
attention ta all who gln Lim i o | MISCELLANEOUS, dler who honrds with you 7"
Middlebnry, Nov. 200l 1557 YA fine young mun Bless you, 4 would
—W,I]_;{\_I-_li HU=SEL. The Btolen Note, not do anything of the kind."” |

Will you puy, or go to Jail |

Ay, must |linger here
A fonely branch vpon & withered tree,
Whosa inst frail leaf untimely sere,
Went down with thee '

ML from Jife's withiered bower
In still communion with the past, 1 tnen
And muse on thee, the only flowsy
In memorv's Wi

Aud when thie evening pale,
Bows, like & motrner on the dim Llne waee
I sty to hoar the night wind wall
Amund thy grave

Wiiare le tioy spirit flown

I gnze above—thv look is Tmngined tharve
T Usten, and thy gentle tones

I+ on the air

0 come, while hiere | press
My brew opon thy grave ; and in theee mild
Anit thrilling Tones of tenderness,
Bless, bless thy child

Yet, blr

And e'er thine urn=religion’s haliest shirine

* ¥Olir weeping chiid

L piwe b epirit undetilod,

To blead with thine

The Bride of an Evoning.

HY FMMA D KN, a0'THwORTN

CHAPYER 1.

The Astrologer's Prediction

Reading, a fow weeks since, one of Do
Quineey's popers—*Three Memorable
Murders,"—revallod to wy mind the |
strange circumstances of one of the wost |
mysterions domestic dramas that ever tax-
ed the ingenuity of man, or required the
flight of time to develop,

The loculity of our story lies amid one
of the wildest und most picturesque re-
gions of the Old Dominion, shere the
head waters of the Ruppabannock wash
the buse of the Blue Ridge.

The precise spot—Crogsland—is a sub-
lime and beautiful scene, where two for
cst-crowned ranges of mountains cross
each other at oblique angles,

At the intersecting point of these ridg-
es nestles a little bamlet, named, from its
elevated position, Altamont.

At the period at which our story opens
the four estates, in the four angles of the
irregular mountain cross, were owoed as
follows :

The eastern furm, called Piedmont, was
the life property of Madame Auderly, a
Vv i_ﬁ.ini:m lady of the old school.

¢ western and most valuable estate
was the inheritance of Honora Paule, an
orphun beiress, grand-daughter and ward
ol Madsme Auderly,

The northern and smallest one, called,
from being the deepest vale of the four—
Ilawe's Hole—was the property of old
Hugh Hawe, a widower of gloomy tem-
per, parsimonious habits, and almost fab.
ulous wealth,

The southern farm—npamed, from the
extravagunt cost of the elegant mansion-
house, elnborate out-huildings, and bighly
ornamented grounds, whick bad absorbed
the means of the late owner, * Farquier's
Folly "—was the heavily-mortgaged pat.
rimony of Godfrey Farquier Dulavie, the
grandson of Hugh Hawe, and now »
young aspirant for legal howors at the
University of Virginia,

But little benefit 1o the heir was to be
hoped from the inheritance of his futher's
burthened ﬂroim'ly In the first place,
old Hogh Hawe had bought up in his
own name ull the olaims against the es
tate of Furgaer's Folly—doubtless to pre-
vent u foreclosure, and 10 save the prop
erty for his grandson.

But, nubappily, Godiry had mortlly
olfended whe despotie old wman by declin-
ing an agricultaral lfe, and presisting in
the study of a prolession—a course that
had resulted in his own disinheritance,

To make this punishwent more bitter to

n great exeiternent, from the fuet that the
celebrated  heiress, Miss Honorn Prule,
had just stopped there, and pussed through
on hor way home.

Those who had been =0 happy s to
eateh n glimpeo of her fice, vied with each
other in praise of her many charms, while
those who had not, listened with engerness
and looked forward 1o indemnitying them-
selves by secing her at churel the next
morning.

The next day, Godfry  Dulanie attend-
ed chureh, where he snw and fell in love
with the most beantifal sud intelloctun]
looking girl he had ever beheld.  From
the chiespness and simplicity of her attire
he supposed her to be some poor dapon-
dent of Mademe Auderly’s in whose pew
slie eat.  Godfry wus completely captivas
ted, and he resolved at once to woo, and,
if possible, win this lovely being for his
wille, poor girl though she was. He was
giad she was poor, beesysa she eould for
that reason be more easily won, But on
socompanying Mr. Willoughby, the clor

man, and his brother-indaw, Ermest
f eine, home after church, what was his
astonishment and dismay at being intro.
daced to the supposed “poor girl,” whomn
he found to be no other than the celebrated
Miss Honora Puule, the preatest heiress
and bélle, as well ss the best and noblest
girl, in the state of Virginin, She greet.
ol him cordiully, nnd ina few mioutes the
company were busily engaged in conver-
sation. Thetopio of “eapital punishnent”
baving been started, Godfrey turned to
Honorn, and snid

] take an especial personal interest in
having capital punishment abolished—
Miss Paule,do you believe in astralogy 7

Honora started, fixed her eyes intently
upon the questioner, snd theu withdraw-
ing them answered—

“Sir why did you ask nie if [ believe in
antro!ogy?(:

*“Hecanse, Miss FPuule, 1 was about to
relate for your amusement n prediction
thet was made concerning myself, by a
professor of that black art.”

“A prediction,” execlaimed Mrs. Wil
loughby, drawing near, with eager inter-
est,

“Yes, mndam,” replied Mr. Dulanie,
emiling, u prediction which, i | believed
would certainly dispose me io favor the
abolishment of the death penalty, Three
years siuce, while I was sojourning for a
short time in the eity of Richmond, onmy
way to the University, I chanced to hear
of the F'.gj'ptinn Dervis, Achhad, who was
at thet time creating quite o sensation in
the city.  His wonderlul reputation was
the theme of every tongue.

“Idieness and ecuriosity cowbined Yo
lead me to his rooms, He required o night

| to cast my horoscope, He demanded, sod

1 gave him the day and hour of my birth

| and then I took lenve, with the promise

to return in the morning.  The next day
T went—"
“Well 7' questioned Honorn, earnestly,
My horoscope wus # BURROE-sCOpe in-

deed ! Tt predicted for me—n short and

1 - .
stormy life, and a sharp andd sudden death,

“iood Meaven! But—the details?”
[t prophesied four remarkable avents
the first of which bas slready come to
pas.”
“And that was—"*"

“The loss ol wy putrimonial estate !

“Singular  coincidence " interrupted
Mr. Willoughby, as he arose and joined
his wife and brother-in-law at the other
end of the room.

“1 thought so when the prophecy was
fulfilled,” replied Godfrey.

“And the other three events!” softly
inquired Honora.

The other three events, if' they follow
as predicted, must happen within the next
two years, or before I reach my twenty-
fifih mniversary.  The first of these is 1o
be the unexpected inheritance of vast
wealth.”

Upon hearing this, a bright smile play-
ed around the lips of Honora, and banish-
ed the clouds from her brow. She waited
a few minates forhim to proceed, but find-
ing that he continned silent, she said—

“Well, Mr. Dulanie, go on'! what was |

the third predicted event 2"
“Do you commund mwe to inform you "
“No, sir ; I beg you, of your courtesy,
to do s0.”
“Very well,” he said. dropping his voice

| to low undertone, It was to be wy mar-

rirge with the woman I should worship.”

A deep vivid blush supplaoted the
bright smile that quivered over Honora's
varinble face. There was a pause, broken
at !:-:Fth by her voice, as she gently in-
qﬂl _—

“And the fourth "

The answer came reluctantly, and in
tones %0 low as to meet only her ear.

“The fourth and lsst prediction was,

showld perish on the scuffold

A low cry broke from the lips of Hon-
ara, as bher hands flew up and covered her
face. After n winute or two she dropped
them, and looking him stendily in the
face, said with » quiet firmness—

Now hear me. On the automn following
the summer in which that prediction was
made to you, I was in Baltimore with my
grandmother, and with Mrs. Willoughby,
who was then Miss Heine. Curiosity
took us to the rooms of the Egyptian who
was then pmeticing in that city, And
after some such prepamtions as he bad
used in your oase, he cast wy horosoope
and read wmy foture, It wan this, that
befure my twentieth birthday, 1 shonld be

his grandson, the old man had taken into
favor his nephew Dr. Henry Hawe, whom
he had established near himself at Far-
| guer's Folly.

At this time, the bheir, having Boished
a term at the University, had come down
| to spendd & part of his vacation in his na-
tive place,

It was upon the Suturday evening of his
arrival that he found the little hotal, and
indeed, the whole village of Altaweont, in

o bride, but never a wife, for that rhe fa-
tal furm of the scaffold arose between the
nupiral bemediviion  awd  the bvidal
chaniber, Sueh were the words of the
prophecy.” She spoke with a solemnily
that seemed to overshadow every other foel-

Ing

CHAFTER 11,
Twe Sybil's Oirole

The vext day, Hovora informed ber
grandmither Madame Auderly, of God-

| aw, who had sll the while been posted be- |

| |
that defore my toenty-filth bairth-day, 1 |

frey's prosnce in the neighborhood, and
the old Indy seot her only brother, Colos
nel Shannon, to feteh him to Piedmont.
Godfrey aceepted the invitation. On his
arrival he found that General Sterne, the
governor oleet of Vieginin, and his son,
had just taken up their quarters, for sov-
eral daye, with Madame Auderly | and
the old Indy, in his honor at onve sent off
cards of invitation to somoe of the neigh-
hors to visit her that evening

When ten wns over, the colpiny el
Journed to the drawing-room, where, saon
after, the guests invited for the evening
joined them,

Firat eame Father O'Louherty, the par-
ish priest of S, Andrew's Charch, at
Crossland,

The next arrivals were
Willoughby and Mr, Heine,

Immediatoly after them came Dy, aud
Mrs. Henry Hawe—the doctor, & man of
great fashion apd elegauce, the lady, a
delioate pensive, woman with a sort of sid |
moonlight face, beaming softly out between |
her fleecy locks of jet. \

And last of all, to the astonishment of |
everyhody, cnme old Hugh Hawe, who |
had been invited as o matter of courtesy |
and was not in the least degree expected
to make his nppearance,

He came not alone.  On his arm he
brought a young girl, uninvited, but whom |
with grave curiosity, he presented to his
hostess as Agones Darke, the daughter of
o decensed friend, and now his ward, who
bad arrived only that worning, and whom

resuming on Madame Auderly’s well-
nown kindoess, he had ventured to pre- |
sent to her. |

Madome Aodarly, o reader of faces,
was certainly attracted towards her; and, |
after u little talk, that confirmed her first |
favorable impressions, she took the hand
of the orphan girl, nnd cooducted her to
the group formed by the Misses Auderly,
Mr. Sterne, Mr. Heine, Mr. Dulanie, and
Honoin Paule.

Under the auspices of Miss Hosa Au.
derly, they were just sbout to form what |
she called a Sybil's Circle, for which pur- |
pose, Messrs, Heine nud Sterne were dis- ‘
K-atche.] to bring forward u round table.
Miss Rose went to a cabinet io seek the
¢ Byhil’s Leaves" which she presently

My aud Mrs.

produced,  All then seated themselves
arpund the table,
A dend silence reigned. Rose shufled

the cards, turned them with their fhoes
down, and then, addressing hier right hand
neighbor, Mr. Sterne, in o low voice, she
demanded—

“ What would you with the Sybil "

“ I would know the future partner of
my life,” was the formal answer !

i nmw' "

The young man hesitated lor a while,
smiled, and, rejecting all those cards that
were nearest himsoll, put his hand uonder
the puok, and withdrew the lowest one.

“ Read ! he said, extending the cand
to the Syhil,

“ Hear !" she exclaimed

A widow, benutiful as I-ri-l.
Fwill bve your lot to wed-
With n rich jointure, which shnil poar
Its blessings on vonr heail

There was a general clapping of hands,
and shouts of lsughter,

It was now Mies Jessie's turn to test
her fate. Being a yonug lady, she would
not put the question in the ususl forn,
but merely ingnired what should be ber
future fate nq'hu answer drawn was—

5 To dandle fools and chirouicle small beer.' ' |
n reply that wearly extingnished Miss
Jessio for the evening.

o1 declare, il here is not Mr. Hugh
Hawe ! exclaimed the lively Lily, as the
old wiser sauntered deliberately to the
table, and stood looking with indeleat cu-
riosity upon the game of the young peo-
ple. *“Come, Mr. Hawe! 1 declare you
shall have your fortuue told !

“ Well, well—the commands of youn
ladies are not to be disobeyed,” replies
the old man, gallantly, as he extended his
band and drew a card, which he passed
to the Sybil.

Awid a profound silence, and in a sol.
emn voice, she read—

*4 Thy fate looms full of horror
friends,
Near ut haod, parditios
A fearful sign stands fnt
An epomy—a fland lurks close behind
The radiance of thy planet—~Qh, be warned

# Pghaw ! what serious mockery!” ex-
clnimed the old man, scornfully, ss he
turned away, and gave place to his neph-

From false

hreateus thec
use of life |— I

bind him, peeping over his shoulder

“ Will you permit me to test my lor
tune 7" inquired the * fuscivating” Dr.
Hawe.

“ And what would you with the 8y0il?"
wis the response.

T would know the fature.

“ Draw " said the Sybil, in s tone of
assumed sternness, .

Swiling his graceful but most sinister

| swile, the doctor drew o card, snd pussed

“ You doubtless wonder at my emotion. |

it to the reader,
« Hear ' said the latter, lifting the
tablet of fate, and reading—

o 1 kwene thae *—Aloik fearest that solemn night!
With her plercing stars and ber desp winds
might '—

Fhere's & toue i het ¢ thon faiv wouldst

sobl biath doue
veight on time ! nway
Back to thy home std pra) -

o Look ! 1 deoinre how pale the doc-
tor has grogn ! exclaimed the ﬁiE“m
Jessie. * Ope would really think, to
look at hiw, that ‘s decp remorse for
some poacted crime’ preyed on him,”

o Nonssuse !  Jugglery ' said the lat-
ter, Wroing awsy to conceal lis ugitation,

The eyes of Honora Paule followed him
with the deepest intereat—there wis that
apoti his brow that she had never seen he-
fure,

The pext in turn was Agnes

to her Rose said :

Wi

Turning

Indy 1 .
My destiny,” auswered the luscious
Loues.,

* Invoke the knowledge '

* What seck you in the magio oircle, |

e e e
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Agmos drivw n tablet, and prsssd it, as
usual, to the Sybil, who read—-
HAOh, ask me pot 1o speak thy fnte
O, tempt e pot totell  ©
The doom shinll muke thee disolute,
The wrng thon masst npt quall!
Wty Ay’ fur death sonld be
Fernman o wmerey wab thee!

Agnes shuddered, and ocovered hor free
with her hands.

“Put up the tablets !
ing futal ' said Rose.

% Not for the world —now thut each
word is fate! There is a coupla yet to
be disposed of ! Miss Paule draw near!”
anid Mr, Heine,

The cheek of Honors Paule changed ;
yet striving with a feeling that she felt to
be unworthy, she smiled, reached forth
her hand, drew a tablot, and passed it to
the Sybil, who, in an effective voice,read—
“ONuE low b this? A drenm ¢ on‘my soul !

I weo n bride—all erowned witl flowery, and
smiling,

Ax o dalighted vinions, on the lividk

Uf a dread chasm—and thon art ahe 1"

Honora heard in silenee, remembering
the strange correspondence of these lines
with the prediction of the astrologer, made
long ngo, endenvoring to convinoe herself
that it was mere coincidence, and vainly
trying to subdue the foreboding of her
heart.

“Mr. Dulanie !" said Rose, shuffling
the tablets, and passiog them to him.

He drew a card, anﬁ returned it to be
perused,

The Sybil took it, and « thrill of -
perndl.ir.ions terror shook her frame ws she
rend—

They are grow.

—t b Diggrace ond
Anid Aﬂmeﬁnh(m:h are pedr!

An irrepressible low ory broke from the
pallid lips of Honora. * Throw up the
eards " she mid: It is wicked this
tawpering with the mysteries of the fu-
ture "

The above is the commencement of
M¢rs, Southworth's great story, which is
uow being published in the Now York
Ledger e give this as a sample ; but
it is only the beginning of this most intar
esting, fascinating, sod heautiful tale—
the balance, or contipnation of it, can on-
Iy be found in the New York Ledger the
great fiumily paper, for whick the most
popular writers in the countryjcontribute,
and which can be found st all the stores
throughout the city and country, whers

| papers ave sold. Remember and ask for

the New York Ledger of January 16, and
in it you will get the continuation of the
story from where it leaves off here. I
you eannot get & copy from any news of-
fice, the publisher of the Ledger will mail
you & copy on the receipt of five cents,

The Ledger is mailed, to subscribers, at
872 a year, or two copies for B3, Address
your letters to Robert Bonner, publisher,
44 Aon street, New York, It s the
hundsomest and hest family paper in the
vountry, clegantly illustented, nod char-
acterized by u high mora. tone.

The story is, of itself alone, worth the
price of the Ledger, To paruse the his-
tory of the lovely heronie, Miss Paule—
how she enme to be a bride for only an
ovening, nnd all the strangs and sbsor.
bing particnlars connected therewith, will
be u trent for all who take the trouble to

+ get the Ledger

flor smile =0 saft, Ler henrt so ki
Her voive fur plty’s tnne
All spéak her woman :—but hes
Lifts bor where oards and sages ait

Richard Hoffman,

A TALE OF LOVE AND RETRIBUTION.

Rachel Bently, the lovely doughter of
one of the richest merchants of London,
having married George Hoffinnn, one of
her father's clerkst during the old msn's
absence in India, he oo his return disio-
herited her and discharged George Thae
Iatter being overwhelmed by disappeint-
ment, took to dripk, sud in a few years
becamé & habitual drunkard; his wife
supporting berself and two children—
Richard, now a fine boy in his thirteenth
year, and Mary, a sweet child of six—by
selling, one after another, the réemuauts of
her once costly wardrobe and jewelry.

On the last day of Decomber of the
vear in which our story opeus, Rachel
was without food, light or fire, and that
very day the reut must be paid.

ittle Mary was morniog for bread,and
arying with cold,

The drunken father was nt the dram.

ih%
o agonized mother had but one more
article 0%0“}“ loft—a locket containin
a lock of her father's hair. She ha
hoped to be able to save this, the last me-
mento of her opce happy home. But

| gonded by little Mary's cries for food she

seized the locket, od to s pawnbrok-
or's, obtaioed a few shillings, but by the
amount of the rent and with the rest pur.
chased a little bresd and milk for her
| children, and then sel out, with them, to
visit the old confidental clerk of her futh-
| or, Peter Mangles, who had ever been
kiod to ber, to consult him about sending
Riehard away from the contaminating in
flusnces with which he was surrounded.
| On returning bome late on New-Year's
| eve from her fruitless visit, for the old
clerk was uot at home, Ruchol discoversd
that ber husbaud had been Lgme and sto-
len the sum she had put by for the reat
from the placa wherg rhe hnd poncealed it,
and goue off again to ' The Crown and
Magpie " tavern to waste it in dronken.
| pesa, Litthe Mery, chilled and hungry,
| began to ory for food, snd the eufferin
| mother, in hopes of regaining & portion o
the money taken by her busband, set out
| with her children to the haunt of wice
whither George Hoffman had gone
Thore was n great crowd nt the bar of
«The Crown and Magpic,” The land.
lady—a stont, wi'gar locking woman, with
ved ribbops o lier eap, » profusion e
false curls, & heavy gold chuin round b
wech, and onmerows rings on her fat fln
ers—was busiby engaged in peuwiag oul
gin for her customers: regular




